Nina ran frantically through the moonlit woods. Her heart pounded in her chest as 
warm blood wept from the small bite wound on her arm. “Damnit, I can’t believe they 
got me!” she said. Strangely she could feel the pain starting to fade away already. 


Reaching over with her good hand she found the wound was healed. “What the fuck?” 


In the distance she could hear the howling of wolves. As if they were calling out to 
her, demanding her attention. The sound had been so frightening at first but now it 
was starting to seem almost comforting. Still, she ran. Finally, she broke through the 


trees, charging her way into a clearing. 


Past the tree line, she could finally see the massive full moon dominating the sky 
above her. The cold light of the moon seemed to tingle on her skin as she found her 
gaze inexorably pulled to the pale moon. A howl echoed through the clearing. Not 
from the distance but instead torn from her own lips. “Wh-what? What’s happening 
to-” She was cut off as another howl escaped from her throat, the force of the 


exhalation forcing her to arch her back as she collapsed to her knees. 


The panic slowly faded from her eyes. The tingling caress of the moonlight on her 
body just felt too good to resist. It was so easy to simply surrender as new primal 
feelings washed through her. Feeling as if her clothes were tightening and constricting 
her she ripped them from her body, her freshly grown claws cut through the weak 
fabric with ease. Fur sprouted over her increasingly muscular body. The silky gray fur 


just felt so good she couldn’t help but slowly run her paws over her changing body. 


"I... [don’... understand... can’t... can’t focus just... this feels... so good.” Her 
breath came out in hot panting gasps as her face shifted to a muzzle. She continued to 
feel her fluffy new body with her paws, idly she squeezed at her breasts. “Feel... hot.” 


Her tongue lolled out as she continued to stare blankly up at the moon. 


In the distance the pack called out to her again, prompting another howl of her own in 
return. The light of the moon seemed to slip inside her mind as she stared up at it. 
Primal lupine urges swamped her thoughts. She needed to run through the foggy 
woods with her pack. She needed to howl and hunt. She needed to breed. With that 
thought a growing heat overtook her. She began to drool from both ends as she panted 
and howled, the last of her humanity departing as the moon completed her 
transformation. Nina was no more, now there was only the werewolf kneeling in the 


clearing, horny and receptive. 


The she-wolf turned as she saw her new pack come out of the woods behind her. She 
could smell the need on them, just as they could smell it on her. She got down, 
pushing her rear up to present for the pack. It was going to be a long night of meeting 


her new pack properly. 


